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« What Fools These Mortals Be |” 


THE MATTER of supplies for the Isthmian canal can be settled very 

easily by awarding all contracts to the highest bidders; this in 
accordance with the Shaw theory that the more you pay for any- 
thing, the happier and better off you are. 


A RePorTeR of the Paris J/7¢i7 tried to purchase a genuine Rocke- 

feller interview with a check for $1,000. He failed. ‘Ihe proper 
way to make an American millionaire talk is not to offer him a 
thousand dollars, but to try to get a thousand dollars away from him. 





sd DF&crPrion may almost be called the foundation of business.” 
—An Eminent Sociologist. 


And the corner-stone of the matrimonial edifice. 


AMERICANS find it a difficult task to convince seekers after information that 

Congress is not controlled by corrupt capitalists and that the country at 
large is not lost to a keen sense of business honor. . 
It is repeatedly retorted: 

‘Then President Roosevelt must have 

misrepresented the situation; he has 
traduced his country and done his 
people the worst damage of 
any inflicted by any ruler.’’ 
—The Sun's cable. 


There are more ome 
ways than one of i | | 
knocking the ; 
President. 





A Dr. Emit 
REICH 
avers that 
baldness 
comes from 
stifling the 
imagination. 
On the other 
hand, un- 
stifled, un- 
bridled = im- 
agination is 
the father of 
hair tonics. 











THE BACcaA- 
LAUREATE 
sermons have 
been preached. 
The sages have 
spoken. The 


3 if 


blights and the mala- 
dies of our time have 
been pointed out. All 
we have to do is get 
busy and cure them. 
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RESPECTFULLY SUGGESTED. 


ANYTHING WirH Less THAN Two Distinct Morions 1s Too SLOW FoR CONFY. Car. 


J. OGpEN ARMourR remarks that American meat products “speak 
for themselves.” Some of them, however, use foul language. 


Mr. MANSFIELD, “the worst actor in America,” says he cannot toy 

with his highest ambitions merely to gain a reputation for good 
temper. Nay, nay. Rather would he toy with the proboscis or 
solar plexus of the unfortunate supe. 


Beveripce has the credit for starting the President on the trail of 

the packers; also the pen with which the President signed the 
Agricultural bill. Where does Upton Sinclair come in? ‘Theodore 
might have given him the blotter, at least. But perhaps he wipes 
his pen in his hair. 


What HAS become of the old-fashioned man who takes off his coat in the 
house when the weather is warm ?—A/chison Globe. 
His wife makes him wear it 
Company might call. 





j Most suicipEs, it is 
: _ Stated, are be- . 
tween twenty- 
one and thirty 
years of age. 
If a man can 
put up with 
the world or 
his wife until 
he isthirty he 
vsually de- 
cides to stand 
for them in- 
definitely. 








‘* THE PUBLIC 
can always 
be sure that, no 
matter what 
may happen in 
the way of an 
accident in the 
subway, the 
passengers will 
always have 
light enough to 
enable them to 
make their way 
in safety to the 
nearest Sstation,”’— 
ai Mr. Belmont. 


Excepting those peo- 
ple, of course, who are 
unavoidably detained by 
death in a burning wooden 

















HER POSTSCRIPT. 


OB, DEAR; I wish you would 
write a little business letter 


for me while you are there } 
at your desk. You know 2 


so much better than I how * 
to word a letter of that kind. 

I want to send for some 
samples of organdies and other summer 
dress goods. Will you please write the = 
letter for me?” 

30b was obliging, and before he -— 
went downtown he handed his wife the 
following letter, saying as he did so: 

“That will fetch them, I guess.” 





“Brown & WHITE: 

Gentlemen—Will you please send me = =—— CAG = ; — = 
some samples of organdies and other thin : 
summer dress goods, and oblige 


Very sincerely yours, 


Ewe Raed 





R. L. BROOKER.” ¢ = a 


Mrs. Brooker read the letter, and said to herself: 
“That sounds dreadfully indefinite. I ’ll just add a BAKING THE 8:20 LOCAL. 

postscript to make it a little clearer.” THe SUBURBANITE.—There’s nothing like having an inventive 
This was the postscript: turn of mind. Now I can eat my breakfast leisurely every morning 


‘‘My husband wrote the above letter for me, as I thought that he, being 
a business man and accustomed to writing a great many business letters, would 
know better than I just how to word the letter, but he wrote it somewhat might send samples of something in a fine lawn or thin white goods, but as I 
hurriedly, being anxious to get to his office early this morning because of already have two white dresses I think it probable that I will be more likely 


a special engagement with one of his customers, and I do not think he has to select the organdie if the samples are satisfactory. A friend of mine 
made it quite clear in regard to what I want. I want samples of the latest received a large number of beautiful samples from you about 
thing you have in organdies and other thin dress goods —something with a year ago, and that is how I happen to be sending to you for : a 


rather small figures and pretty well covered that would look dressy at a some, although I would probably have sent anyhow as | 














summer hotel, as I am expecting to spend the month of August at a hotel of | know yours to be a reliable store. I do not want any of 
that kind and find myself in need of at least one light dress, if nottwo. Ifthe last year’s patterns, and I hope you will not forget to 
samples you send are satisfactory and your prices are not too high, I may _ send only samples of the newest things you have, pre- 
order two dress patterns. It will depend somewhat on whether the dress- ferably pink and white, or a soft lavender and white, 
maker I have engaged can give me time enough to make up the two dresses, _ or even a black and white, as black and white seems 
and I fear she cannot because of the demands on her time at this season. You to be worn a great deal this year. I would like 
the samples as soon as pos- 
+. er oe A : sible as I have my dress- 
ADELE id yf : maker engaged for the 

~ =—_—= : : . roe : fifteenth and this is the 
third, so you see there 
is not much time to 
spare. Then, too, 

I would like her to 
see the samples be- 
fore I order the goods 
and have her suggest 
something in regard 
to tie trimmings al- 
though I think that I 
shall have the dress 
made rather simply, 
for a real handsome 
organdie does not re- 
quire a great deal of 
trimming. In fact, too 
much trimming is apt 
to spoil the effect of 


the goods itself. So, 





kindly send the samples 


as soon as you can and “HE FORGOT HIMSELF.” 
if T like them I will be 
Behold the fair Miss Phoebe Black ; almost sure to send for a dress pattern although they 
Her gown sa sight at Hackensack. have some really handsome organdies here and | would 


not feel like obligating myself to order a dress from your 


As Phoebe views the fearful muss, 
She does n’t doa thing but cuss, samples of your newest patterns. 
Upon the Road Bituminous. 


samples. Kindly send at once, and be sure and send 





FACIAL. 
: on’r you think her face rather too thin?” 
THE SOFT COAL ROUTE. D “Well, I don’t know. I can’t see any 


Ever Been On It? place where it’s worn through. Can you ?” 





















WALK TO THE STATION. 


ONLY FIVE MINUTES’ 

















\ “er 


“Have a drink, old man?” 


—s 


——_— 








pp FINESSE. 


NE TIME there was a lady from the City who was pass- 
ing the Summer in the Country. And the lady was 
all Choked Up with the New Thought. Many per- 
sons came where she was, thinking to Rest from the 
strife and din and roar and buffetings of the City. 
But their dream of delight faded. For they ran 
afoul of the lady whose soul was in a state of up- 
heaval with the New Thought— which is mostly a 
horrible chestnut, when you figure it out. 

At breakfast the lady discoursed on new ideas in nutri- 
ment. After breakfast she delivered an oration on things Psychic 
and Occult— Demonstrable and otherwise. From this she passed 
lightly to Hidden Fires, and Sources of Strength. Unless a listener 
was strong, he went speedily into a comatose state; if he was strong, 
his chances of becoming a raving maniac were excellent. The lady 
had a way of speaking considerably at length in a Tone of Voice 
that certainly Challenged Attention. 

Christian Science came in for Elucidation: Budd-hist Culture 
was valiantly set forth; the Esoterie Quality of the Limit ad Lim- 
itum was searchingly analyzed. There were other things. Oh, 
many other things. The lady was kept Fired Up to a fine fervor 
of Interest by constantly coming New 





‘Thanks, don’t “T never touch 
care if I do.” the vile stuff, sir.” the water wagon.” But thish ish th’ lash 


CUT-OUTS FOR GROWN-UP CUT-UPS. 


Pur A HEAD ON TO Suit YOURSELF 





“Sorry, but I'm on “Aw right, old fel. 


one.” 


the Lady had Lost her Voice talking to a man who was Stone-deaf. 
With one accord, the brave little band turned back. 

Later it was learned that the management had imported the 
Stone-deaf man for the express purpose. 

Noble management. Fred. Ladd. 


THE ANNUAL GAME. 
“6 | ET ’S SEE,’’ remarked the summer boy, 
* *T guess I’ve thought of everything; 
I ’ve yellow socks, some lurid ties, a cane 
And one bright diamond ring.” 


” 


‘** Let ’s see,”” remarked the summer girl, 
‘*T guess there ’s nothing more to choose; 
White skirts, a bath suit, parasol 


And half-a-dozen peek-a-boos.”’ 


** Let ’s see,’? remarked the God of Love, 
‘*[ think I ’m all prepared for play; 
pre} play 
I ’ve bow and arrow, beach and moon: 
The season ’s open; step this way.” , 
pen; I y Perrine Lambert. 


ITS USEFULNESS. 


unt Maria.— The table was laid with eighteen covers. 
UncLe Hiram.—Gee whilikins, if a feller spilt his gravy it 
would n’t go through to the bottom. 





Individuals which ‘were Projected into 
her Sphere. 

In a word, there was a panic among 
the boarders: — not a Christian Science 
panic, but the real thing. The lady was 
such an expert at Cornering a man, that 
it was n’t safe to be polite. 

Every morning, there were Relief 
Expeditions out into the surrounding 
country. In the afternoon there was a 
general exodus into the Woods. The lady 
was left on the piazza engaged in Talking 
with Some New Recruit. If he lasted thro’ 
the day, it was generally necessary to put 
him in a Strait Jacket after Even-Song. 
Oh, yes, it was very restful and serene 
and charming —in the distant fields. But 
there came a Spell of Weather: it rained 
for a week; everybody had to stay indoors, 
or be soaked. It was one of those Scylla- 
Charybdis Situations where Pain is both 
Constant and Recurring. 

It began raining on a Monday. 

By Thursday night, the Ranks were 
Decimated. ‘The last train West took a 
party of seventeen. 


On Saturday, a little band of survivors, 





daeneed Lv. of 
° SL Snefetna, ts 10000 plu Food 





OY AAL- 


Bella: Then La a tad oy 3 ot 
oa ae ae ae 





wan, wild-eyed and hunted, were on their 
way to the spot. 
A messenger overtook,them. He had news: 


exhibits a tendency to pass. 


SOUVENIR POSTALS THAT WERE NEVER SENT. 


FROM CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS TO QUEEN ISABELLA OF SPAIN 


Tr an age of open-work and aniline dyes, the Blue Stocking naturally 
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words. For some reason which I have forgotten I 
took to arguing that the world was growing better, 
and just about the time I flattered myself I had 
convinced or tired out the opposition the epi- 
demic of everybody exposing everybody else broke 
out, and I was wrong again. ‘lhen, just as I had 
got gracefully whopped over onto the other side, 
the U. S. Senate suddenly turned turtle and be- 
gan to show marked symptoms of honesty, and 
there I was, hoist, as you might say, on my own 
petard! 
“I have stood by my guns and battled for my 
opinions, and the world has moved onward just 
the same. And if this thing 
continues I am likely to end 
up by being run over and 
obliterated by the Car 
of Progress while I 
am hopping around 
in the highroad try- 
ing to brush it back 
with goose-feathier. 
My life has been de- 
voted toviewing with 
alarm and being un- 
A DELIBERATE ATTEMPT. alterably opposed, 
and all I have accomplished by it 
THE Boss oF THE BEANERY.— Run out an’ hail a cop, Lizzie, quick! is to win the Old Fogy champion- 
The guy there ’s a suicide! He’s just ordered potted ham! ship; so now I guess the only way 
I can cut any figure is to begin to 
point with pride to, and heartily 


BOOTLESS BELLICOSITY. indorse, everything that I can’t 
prevent. It has taken me quite a spell 


HAVE always been more or less behind the times,” to realize that I can’t spank the whole 
pessimistically admitted the Venerable Grouch. world, but I guess I have finally learned 
Probably it runs in the breed, for my great-grand- _™y lesson.” Tom P. Morgan. 
father roundly denounced the first steam-cars as 
the joint invention of Stephenson and Satan, stand- ‘ 
ing loyally up for the old stage-coach and declar- CONSOLATION. 
ing that nobody could go flying across the face of 
Nature and in the face of Providence at the ter- 

rific speed of nine miles an hour without being smothered to death 

by the resistance of the atmosphere. But were that dogmatic old 
gentleman alive to-day he could have the pleasure of being killed 
by a train running ninety miles an hour. 

“It has always been much the same with me. I have persis- : af Y &e 
tently and consistently combatted various innovations, and they 

almost invariably laughed at my efforts. I fought the Green- \ 


backers to the last ditch, and they triumphed tumultuously. ww mn i 












* A MIDsT all de slings and arrors of injustice dat so inginer’ly con- 

flicts de cullud man,” said Brother Utterback, “dar am one 
pompous consolation: No nigger ever comes home and gits a beatin’ 
fum de wife of his buzzom uh-kaze of a long blonde hair she happens 
to find on de lapel of his coat. Uck!—nussah!” 







































ich . Pp 
Of course, they died a little later, but I did n’t have the = i \ \\ li i 
honor of killing them. I derided croquet, but it spread =) ie eH AN 
over the land like a pestilence, and is even yet played in —_——ae fi — 
some of the heathen islands and parts of Arkansas. I 7 \ 
have continuously cried warnings against patent medi- 
cines, but everybody is full of them. I have never 
ceased to denounce Christian Science, but ’most any 
peaked-headed professor makes a better living than I 
do. 1 spoke sneeringly of appendicitis, until it re- 
moved from my midst a brother-in-law I’d been sup- 
porting for years. Fora long time I contended that 
health foods contained neither health nor food, but 
since the women- folks at our place have begun taking 
summer boarders what’s a man to do? I firm'y 
denied the utility of business colleges, and one of 
my nephews gained considerable reputation as 
an expert forger within two months after his 
graduation from one such institutions. 

“IT hooted contemptuously at the tele- 
phone, but it will be here long after I have 
ceased from troubling. I have fought -the 
automobile with all my might, but it is grow- 
ing in popularity and implacability every day. 

I rushed into print to deride the X-ray and 
radium and denounce wireless telegraphy as 

a transitory toy and a pathetic piddle, and it 
already begins to look as if I’d had to eat my 








IRRESISTIBLE. 


SUMMER HOTEL PROPRIETOR.—Gad! We never had so many 
men guests before. DD’ you suppose it was my advertisement of fine 
air that brought ’em? 

Il1s PARTNER.— No; my advertisement of fine heiresses. 


MM any man can make a fool of himself. It is where he wants an elegant 
Job and does n't care for the expense that he gets some woman to help him. 
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GOLD CURE 


“YOURS ALWAYS.” 


**Vours ALWAYS,” was her letter’s end, 
In days departed, dead, — 

‘* Yours always,’’ ‘‘ Always yours.”’ 
I ‘ve returned her precious letters, 
Sent them back, insolvent debtors, 
But my mind has this in fetters: 


** Always yours,’ ‘‘ Always yours.” 
‘*Yours always,” was the signature; 
Two ways she wrote and said: 
‘Yours always,” ‘‘ Always yours.” 
Oh, I should have known much better, 
Yet I swore by every letter 





“3 That, ‘‘my heart is yours, Aletta, 


Always yours, always yours!” 





‘Yours always’”’ was the letter’s end, — 
The last, the one in red, — 
‘*Yours always,’’ ‘‘ Always yours.” 
Had I never seen or met her, 
Never yot a lying letter, 
Would I now be something better, 
Always yours, always yours? 


Walter Beverley Crane, 





AN 


INCONSIDERATE HUSBAND. 


amo STACKRIDER (ruminatingly ).—1 kinda b’lieve I ll buy 
me one o’ these ’ere safety razors that I see adve’tised so much. 

Mrs. STACKRIDER (feevishly ).—Yes, that’s just exactly like 
you, Jason! You ain’t got no more consideration for a toilin’ woman 


than a mill-stun! How do you s’pose I can rip up seams with a 
safety razor ? 


i 
\ 
We 


a 


UNIVERSITY, 


a \ 


RELUCTANT FEET, | 
WHERE TAE BOOZE AND LITAIA MEET. ' \ | 


\ 
| 
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CLASS OF ’06. 


PHOTO, BY MULDOON, 


HOME MADE HAPPY. 


¥™, said the enthusiastic stranger, “you have a beautiful little 
city. Your town hall is a noble edifice; the post-office is a 
daring design sublimely executed; never have I seen anything 
chaster than the lines of the First Combinated Church. 
poet says, ‘One thing there is lacking in the picture.’” 
“And that ?” we gasped expectantly. 


But, as the 


“That,” said the stranger, opening a secret recess in his vest, 
“that is the complete and only authentic history of the 
Califérnia disaster. 


‘THE EARTHQUAKE AT SAN 
FRANCISCO: 


An Official Account of the Shock 
with all the Revolting Details, Harrowing De 
scriptions and Gruesome Photographs.’ Price 
only three-seventy-eight — payable in quarterly 
installments. Your full name, please.” 
Some days afterward we pre- 

sented our copy to a worthy 
Polish family of the neigh- 
borhood. 


f —— 
i a 


Ws 


FACE. 


S" started, recoiled, and 
then bent anxiously 
nearer her mirror. 

“A wrinkle, as I ’m 
alive!” she exclaimed. 

She was of a buoyant 
temper, however. 

“1 suppose I ’Il have 
to put a good face on 
it!” she said, reaching 
forthwith for the necessary 
materials. 


A KNIGHT OFF. 








J.OTYMANN LITH.CO. PUCK'BLOG. N.Y. 
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ANYTHING TO OBLIGE. 


Romego.— Lady, by yonder blessed moon I swear, that tips with silver all these fruit-tree 
JuLiet.— Oh, swear not by the moon, that twice inconstant moon! 
Romeo.— All right, I ‘ll cut it out! It’s a dead one, anyway! 
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BS. 
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July Jabs. 


POPULAR VERSE. 
(Sentimental Poets Please Cut /t Out.) — 


HE lobster has lost its savor, the rickey has lost its 
charm. 
I’m sick of the sights of the city, I’m yearning for 
the farm. 
I want to go back, I want to go back, and I can’t get 





back too soon, 


’ 


Where ‘‘clover d/oom”’ is a perfect rhyme for a ‘‘ drowsy 


afternoon.” 


I want to go back to the old farm—the old tarm place 

was best, 

Where ‘‘friends I knew’’ were ‘‘tried and true,’’ and the 
sun sank in the west. . 

I want to go back, I want to go back, to where I went to 
school — 

Where a ‘‘ fishing fo/e”’ is a perfect rhyme to ‘‘the fragrant 
orchard cool.” 


I want to go back to the old farm, and the dear old swimming-hole, 
To showers and flowers and bowers and hours of rural rigmarole. 
I want to go back, I want to go back, to the land of long ayo, 
Where, ‘‘the brindled cow” is a perfect rhyme to ‘‘the hazy afterglow.” 
¥ 
The lit'ry market is stagnant. Operators complain of unex- 
ampled dulness this season. ‘The output is large, but sales are slow. 














ate . ING ON HOUR. 

Raw and common to good fiction is quiet and steady, but local bulls DURING NOON 

expect a bulge after the August liquidation. Refined fiction showed “Whew! If this isn’t the hottest day we ’ve had, I “Il 
a slump, and several failures are reported. Prime humor was firm, eat my hat.” 


and futures closed ten points higher. Biography declined. Hand- 

picked Indiana and Weekapaug poetry went begging at 3c. per line. cetia  e ee ee eae 
Not much improvement in the market is looked for until fall. Peay... hy is an author popular?” asks a London magazine, and 
offers a prize for the best answer. An author is popular for the same 
reason that a drygoods merchant is popular: he advertises. Keep 
the prize-money. 






¥ 
- = - ! 
= a OH, LA-LA-LA! 
a Sie 5 “ The hellish cookery at Chicago.’’ — //enr? Rochefort. 


Why, Onree, how you do go on! 

What foolish words are these! 

There’s nothing smells in Packingtown 
So bad as Rochefort cheese. 

The man who has Dante’s ashes will 
sell them for $50,000. He does n’t care 
any more about them than the son of a 
famous American author cares about his 
father’s love letters. 


v 
The heat must be affecting Herr Con- 
ried’s business sense. He has hired another 
soprano, regardless of expense. 
¥ 
Senator Lodge declares that the makers 
of books compare favorably with the makers 
of sausages. And their wares are not unlike. 
One never knows what he is going to get when he 
buys a book or a sausage. 
The Atlantic Monthly inquires: “ Are women happier when 
no man is present?” Probably not. But the man is. 
¥ 
Did you draw an LL.D.? Or a subpoena? 














BS. i. TF. 
CONVINCED. GROSS NEGLIGENCE. 
Mr. SPONGELY (slightly related). —Spl2ndid! Magnificent!) Do IRST SENATOR.— Grafton intends getting out of politics. 
you know, Uncle Eli, I believe I shall never get tired of seeing the sun SECOND SENATOR.— Said anything to that effect ? 
set behind that hill! First SENATOR.— Not to me; but during the last week of the 


Uncie E1.t.—That ’s what me an’ mother ’s beginnin’ to think. session three bills went through without a single amendment from him. 





eee 

















PUCK 








m4 SAND ~~ 












































AN Ht te TI 
































FOR THOSE WHO HAVE N’T THE PRICE 


OF THE REAL TuInG, Tuts AuTo-TROLLEY CAR Is THOUGHTFULLY DESIGNED 


THE PORK CZAR’S GAME. 


HE comic philosopher, at 
the request of the retired 
porkpacker, sank into an 
easy chair, while his face 
wore a puzzled air which 
might be called one of 
kaleidoscopic interrogation. 
Then the man who had 
hurdled over oceans of 
hogs to fortune, began: 
“Many people regard me 
as a model millionaire be- 
cause I have done the con- 
ventional things which are 
expected of every well regu- 
lated millionaire, such as en- 
dowing colleges and hospi- 
tals. By doing these things 

I have gained an enviable 

social foothold, and yery fre- 

; quently I am sought by news- 

— paper people for my opinion on 

art and other matters. And now 

Ad and then I make an after dinner speech. 

pe Mead But I find that to be a successful millionaire I 

must also be a philosopher, and be able to say things 

destined to become household words. ‘Two or three aphorisms will 
bring me in a bigger return than will a couple of million dollars put 
out on orphan asylums, park statues and foreign missions. You see 

I was not raised on a farm, and I did not walk into a howling city 

with only twenty-six cents in my pocket, as did the average millionaire. 

I was brought up in a comfortable home and had a fairly good edu- 

cation. ‘That is probably the reason I am not an offhand coiner of 

phrases that live in the public heart. Now I want you to grind me 
out a lot of these things, for which I will pay you your price. 

“ How does this strike you ?” asked the acrobatic philosopher who 
was a man of business and did not believe in wasting time. ‘“ Hitting 
the nail on the head does not mean half so much as hitting it straight.” 

“It’s lovely, and will be just the thing to put into a college 
commencement talk when I would offset the flowery parts with a bit 
of horse sense.” 





Oo” bootlessness of the naked truth 


“ Here ’s another,” continued the acrobat — “ one-half the world 
does n’t care how it beats the other half out of a living, and here 
is still another, What’s the use of spending all your life learning 
to spell, when you can buy a dictionary for fifty cents?” 

“Fine, but how in the world do you ever think of them so fast?” 

“It’s all force of habit,” replied the acrobat, “writing sonnets 
is just like cutting a dog’s ears or mending a fence; it is only a 
matter of getting the hang of the thing.” 

“If you only had a few hundred thousand dollars behind you to 
give your utterances importance, and to make you worth listening to, 
you would soon make Aristophanes look like a dollar watch. Just give 
me a few more of these and [’ll be in the senate before I know it.” 

“Well,” continued the philosopher, “how does this strike you: 
Two heads are better than one in an unwatched barrel of apples!” 
, “It strikes me in precisely the right spot. I will work that off 
like a happy thought conceived on the spur of the moment at, say, 
a chamber of commerce dinner. A_ couple 
more will be enough, for the present.” 

“You shall have them: ‘Take care 
of the pennies, and the dollars will 
take care of the heirs who don’t 
know you at present. ‘The 
game is not worth the 
candle, if you lose. It 
does n’t pay to light five- 
cent cigars with ten-dollar 
bills, and the man who 
cannot tell all other men to 
go to Hades is in Hades 
himself.” 

The Pork Czar wrote 
them down, and thrusting 
some bills into the acrobat’s 
hand, remarked: ‘When 
any more of these things 
occur to you bring them 
right in. At this rate in two 
or three months, I shall 
have Choate standing in 
front of his mirror nailing 
on his laurels. Good-bye, 
and don’t forget me.” 

** Good-bye,” replied the acrobat, “I certainly shall not.” 

R. K. Munkittrich 






SUBURBAN REAL ESTATE ITEM. 


EVERY POSSIBLE ATTENTION PAID TO PURCHASERS. 


is what gets it especially disesteemed. 
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IS your face one of the sensitive, 


easily irritated kind? 
Shaving 


Williams *scap 


softens the beard and soothes the skin 
as no other soap does. iItleavesthe § 
face soothed and re- halt | 
freshed. It’s the only 
soap that does not smart 
or dry on the face. 


William’s Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold every- 
where. Send 4 cents in stamps for a Williams’ Shavi 
Stick or a cake of Williams’ Luxury Shaving Soap (tri: 
size). Enough for 50 shaves. 


Tue J. B. Witttams Co., Glastonbury, Conn. 







Wiison- 


We ond whiskey that places a complete, 
quavarteed andlysis on each wevery, biltle- 
See back \abel ! 

Thets Ail! 














As He Hap Hopep. 
The Insurance Committee had informed the witness that his explanation 


failed to explain. 
“Really, gentlemen,” he responded blithely, “I am highly gratified.” 
Surprised, they made question. 


“Why, I could make in three minutes,” he resumed, “an explanation that 


would explain the whole business. Preparation of the one you have heard 
occupied my time for three months.” 


‘Then they could understand his glow of pride.—P%iladelphia Ledger. 


A WoNDERFUL MEmorRY. 


“Ves, he’s got the greatest memory I ever heard of.” 

“Yes?” 

“Yes. Why, he can remember the names of the Presidential and Vice- 
Presidential candidates on the Prohibition ticket in 1904.”— Catholic Standard 
and Times. 


‘Hat father who ran away from his daughter’s wedding, set an awful ex- 
ample; we heard another father say to-day he intends doing the same thing. 
No father enjoys a wedding. Of course he likes to see his daughter find 
another man to pay her dentist bills, but a quiet affair at home, with a justice 
of the peace officiating, is elaborate enough for him. — Aéchison Globe. 











UCK PROORS 


PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PUCK 








COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMAKN 

















Photogravure in Sepia, 19 x 14 in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


THE RIGHT MOVE. 
By Stuart Travis. 


NEW EDITION of this popular photogravure by 
STUART TRAVIS is now ready. 
invariably make “ The Right Move” when they order it. 


Art lovers 


This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. 
Send Four Cents for Catalogue with over Fifty 
Miniature Reproductions. 





Art Stores and Dealers supplied by 


THE ANDERSON PUBLISHING CO., 
32 Union Square, New York. 


Address PUCK, New York 
295-309 Latayette Street 
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WHY NOT? 


Mrs. RotuND.— Henry, why are n’t you like Mr. Simper? 
His wife tells me that he taught her to swim by literally carrying 
her into the water and holding her up. 











Add a little Abbott's Angostura Bitters to a glass 
of wine and you'll be surprised what a delightful 
tonic it makes. 





AN ASPIRATION 
“Of course,” said the new rector, “you hope eventually to reside in a 
heavenly mansion where —” 
“Oh, yes!” interrupted Miss Uppisch, “and I do hope it won’t be too close 
to the heavenly huts of the poor.”—Cutholic Standard and Times. 


FALLING PRICES. 
“What do you think of the Massachusetts scandal where a legislator wis 
offered a fifty-dollar bribe?” 
“Outrageous,” responded the statesman. “Outrageous! Why, they'll be 
offering to buy us with street-car tickets next.”—Philadelphia Ledger. 


Wuat if the American hen should decide at this critical juncture to curt«' 
production ?— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


IF you want to learn the exact number ot years that must elapse be! 
the paper, the wooden, the crystal, or the diamond wedding, ask the ma 
lady.— Somerville Journal. 





Now Ir is said that the Prince of Wales thought that Madrid bomb « 
a salute and that ’s the reason he was not scared and kept right on bowing « 
smiling to the multitudes. And they say that those tigers he so valorou-') 
slaughtered in India were drugged and harmless. Oh, what’s the use? Wiiy 
not let even a Prince of Wales get a little glory out of life? — Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 
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“Here’s 
looking at you” 


COOK'S 
Ghampagne 





























Laie Readers of PUCK 
c?| may have the paper 
mailed to them for 


postage prepaid. 
Addresses will be 
changed as often as 
desired. Orders may be 
sent through your 
newsdealer or direct 
to the 
PUBLISHERS OF PUCK 
PUCK BUILDING, N. Y. 
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I N VACATION TIME 





forty cents a month, 
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TANTALUS. 


Some circumstances justify 
The creed of ** Might is right!” 
And he is but a living lie 
Who strives to be polite. 


*T was a public drinking fountain 
Stood in the city square, 
And many thirsty mortals 
Were congregated there. 
Within a marble basin 
The water bubbled up, 
And anchored by a cable 
Was one small drinking cup. 
I, mindful of my manners, 
Gave way-to ‘‘ Ladies first,’’ 
Although my very palate 
Was burning up with thirst. 
The lady took the dipper 
Nor even glanced at me, 
But raised the dripping cupful 
To taunt my agony. 
She drank with maddening slowness, 
And then when she was through, 
Up spake another lady: 
‘*Yes, thank you, after you!” 
This lady had a sister, 
Four daughters and a son, 
And each assumed the dipper 
As soon as she was done. 
Then she did wet her kerchief 
Within the drinking place, 
And used the cup for cleansing 
The youngster’s hands and face. 
Then came a brutish fellow, 
To my exceeding pain, | 
Who seized the cup, remarking, 
‘*T ’ve gotterketchertrain.”’ 
Through all this weary waiting 
I stood as one accurst, 
My very soul was sweating, 
My mouth was black with thirst. 
Still, now my turn was coming, 
But thereupon, alas! 
A thing of awful horror 
Did quickly come to pass. 
Up walked an ancient matron, 
Attended by a crew 
Of orphans from a foundling home, 
All walking two by two. | 
And each of these was thirsty — 
I swooned into a trance, 
And some one kindly summoned 
The blessed ambulance. 








Some circumstances justify 
The creed of ‘‘ Might is right!” 
And he is but a living lie 
Who strives to be polite. 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 


Tue Very REASON. 


Mr. Nuritcu.—What! You want 
to marry my daughter? Why, you ain’t 
able to support yourself. 

YounGc NERVEY.—Quite so. ‘That's 
the very excuse I gave to my family 
for wanting to marry your daughter. 
— Philadelphia Ledger. 



































AT HALCYON VILLA. 
‘And the room has n’t running water, as he advertised ?” 
‘Yes; but it comes from a leak in the roof.’’ 











It's the proper thing to take Abbott's Angostura 
Bitters with a glass of sherry or soda before meals; | 


gives you an appetite. 


At all druggists. 














Where surroundings suggest 
pleasure and recreation, and the 
occasion lends itself to enjoy- 
mert and relaxation, 





MURAD 


CIGARETTES 


appeal to smokers of refinement and 
experience. The distinctive qualities 
of the Murad come from 
an orginal blend of choicest 
Turkish tobaccos, combin- 
ing a fullness of flavor that 
satisies with a mildness 


that delights. 


10 for 15c 


S. ANARGYROS 
Manufacturer 
111 Fifth Avenue 
New York 











AT THE Way StTaTION, 
“What are you spouting about ?” asked the target of the water tank. 
“Why, Old Locomotive came blowing along here and you ought to see 
me make him take water.” 
And the target laughed so hard that he threw the switch.—- Zo/edo Blade. 


ENCORE. 
“ Well,” asked the host, “what do you think of that wine ?” 
“Well,” replied his guest, smacking his lips as he laid down his glass, “it 
reminds me of a good story.” 
“Go ahead. Let’s have it.” 
“Oh, you misunderstand me. I merely wish to imply that it’s worth 
repeating.” — Catholic Standard and Times. 


TROUBLE BREWING. 
GRAND Viz1eER.—Say, Ab, it’s three and twenty for you, old hoss. 
ABDUL PasHa.—Why so, Most Illustrious Seven Spot ? 
G. V.— Well, the Sultanica’s wife number 327, series B, met your number 
nine on the street the other day and found they had hats just alike, and the 
entire collection insist upon getting ahead of your bunch.— Zo/edo Blade. 


An Atchison county farmer was so tickled over last night’s rain, that he 
forgot and kissed his wife. — Atchison Globe. 


FoRTUNATELY for the human race, a broken engagement does n't always 
signify < > Journal. 








e IF IN HASTE TAKE THE NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 











THE THOUSAND 
ISLANDS 


are more attractive than ever this season. 
The New York Central Lines Four-Track 
Series No. 10, “The St. Lawrence River 
from the Thousand Islands to the Saguenay” 
contains the finest map ever made of this 
region. Copy will be sent free, postpaid, 
on receipt of a two-cent stamp by George 
H. Daniels, Manager, General Advertising 
Department, Room 154, Grand Central 
Station, New York. The 








NEW YORK 


(CENTRAL 
LINES 





“AMERICA’S GREATEST RAILROAD,” 


REACH THE THOUSAND 
ISLANDS FROM EVERY 
DIRECTION. 


C. F. DALY, Passenger Traffic Manager, NEw YorK. 




















UCK PROORS 


PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PUCK 




















Ry Gordon H. Grant. 
PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 


HIS FIRST PATIENT. 
Photogravue in Sepia, 11 x 14 in. 
This charming bit of sentiment by Gordon H. Grant appeals to all. 
A little girl with child-like faith in the Doctor, brings him an injured 
doggie for treatment. The expectant look on the M. D.’s face 
as he opens the door, adds interest to the situation. 3: 3: 2: 


This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. 

Send Four Cents for Catalogue with over Fifty 

Miniature Reproductions. 
Art Stores and Dealers supplied by 


THE ANDERSON PUBLISHING CO., 
32 Union Square, New York. 


Address PUCK, New York 
295-309 Lafayette Street 











1, do d “ink, 


“We attend thy reverend length of days 
With benediction and with praise, 
And hail thee in our public ways 
Like some great spirit fam’d in ages old.”’ 
Shakespeare. 


Whiskey 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


SOLE PROPRIETOR ESTABLISHED | 
WHITE, HENTZ&CO. | 
~Tgyvs 


Phila. and New York 








SLOW. 


JoneEs.— Ever been here before, Smith? 
SMITH.— No; that accounts for my being here now. 


The 
° Egyptian 
Cigarette 
o_o Quality 


PE aka AROMATIC DELICACY —_~/ 
; MILDNESS— PURITY 

















SURBRUG-Importer 








LirERATURE 7's. GRAFT, 
MANAGING Epiror.—I ’m afraid we will have to get rid of our literary 
editor. 
PUBLISHER.— What ’s the trouble ? 
MANAGING Eprror.— His notions about a magazine are too old-style. 
Why, he actually insisted this month that he be allowed nine pages for his 
department !—A merican Spectator. 


EMBARRASSING. 
“T see Carnegie is interested in the spelling reform movement. I should 
think it would be embarrassing for him.” 
“Why ?” 
“Well, in the new style of spelling ‘steel’ and ‘steal’ will have to be the 
same.” —Catholic Standard and Times. 


ROKER’S BITTERS, | 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 
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‘ily and children about him will get no 





A Mopzst VISITOR. | 


“] hear tell,” said the caller, “that 
you keep photygrafts of all the promi- 
nent men.” 

“Yes, sir,” said the dealer. 

“Wal, I ’m Hon. Jason Gosch, 
Mayor o’ Billville, Ohio. Lemme see 
one o’ mine.” —Philadelphia Ledger. 


ON THE JUMP. 

‘Tt must take a lot of hard work to 

provide for your large family, Mr. 

Frog,” sympathizingly remarked Rev. 
M. Turtle. 

Yes,” replied Mr. Frog, “it keeps 
me on the jump.”— Zoledo Blade. | 
One Way TO Gert Ir. 

“You say Mabel is in the habit of 
walking for her complexion?” 

“Ves. To the nearest drug store.” 
— Milwaukee Sentinel. 


‘THE better the day, the better the! 
deed” does n't apply to a land con-| 
veyance signed on Sunday. — Somer- 
ville Journal. 





“y Believe In 
The Use of Beer” 


—Rev. A. W. Stein. 





Distinguished Divine Pleads for Popu- 
lar Beverage In The Home. 


From staid old Fitchburg, Mass., 
comes the voice of a rector pleading 
for the sane use of wine and beer. 
‘The Rey. Alexis W. Stein, rector of 
Christ Episcopal Church of that city, 
and formerly assistant to the Rev. Dr. 
Rainsford at St. George’s Church, New 
York, and, previously, rector of Christ’s 
Church, Circinnati, believes in facing 
conditions as they exist. “I am one 
of those,” he says, ‘who believe in the 
use of wine and beer. ‘The surest 
cure for the misuse of them is the 
proper use of them. ‘The man who 
drinks beer in his home with his fam- 


harm himself, nor do any harm to any- 
one else because he drinks. The man 
who spends an hour with a group of 
friends, among whom are women he 
respects, Over one or two glasses of 
beer or light wine, as do some Euro- 
pean people, will get no harm from it. 
The beer gardens of Germany are 
positive forces for good in the social 
life of that country.” 

That is the reverend gentleman’s 
tolerant and rational attitude on the 
question, and had he gone further and 
examined into the merits of the vari- 
ous beers he would have agreed with 
some of our most eminent physicians 
that Pabst Blue Ribbon Beer is the 
best means to temperance because of 
its small percentage of alcohol and its 
great food value. He would also have 
recommended Pabst Blue Ribbon 
Beer, as do the doctors, “in preference 
to all other beers because it is abso- 
lutely clean beer,—the beer that is 
absolutely pure, never touched by 
human hands and never in contact 
with any air, except sterilized and fil- 
tered air, from the time it is brewed till 
it is poured into your glass.” ‘That is 
what one well-known doctor said of it. 

Other doctors say Pabst Blue Rib- 
bon Beer is the cleanest, purest, most 
wholesome beer brewed and our read- 





ers will agree with us that the doctors 
ought to know. | 
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Be Sure of the Lens 


when buying your camera. The lens is the most important 
part of the outfit. Almost any kind of lens will make some 
kinds of pictures and under some conditions, but it takes a 
Tessar Lens to make first class pictures under all kinds of 
conditions. Dark days, late or early hours, street scenes, land- 
scapes, interiors, portraits, athletes, copies of the finest engrav- 
ings are alike to Tessar. How much more pleasure and profit 
can be had from a camera fitted with a Tessar Lens, how 
: much less wasted material and opportunities. Such standard 

ge . cameras as Kodaks, Premos, Centuries, Hawkeys, Graflex are 

-: now sold with Tessar Lenses. See that the dealer shows you 
a camera with a Tessar Lens, 

Booklet ‘‘Aids to Artistic Aims’’ on request. 


it Bausch & Lomb Optical Co. 
Rochester, N. Y. 
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THE FINISH! 


THE RoosteR.—What’s this I hear about its being unlucky to have a 


toad cross vour path ? 
THE ToAbp.—Give it up, but my friend, the worm, says in A/s family it 
is regarded as unlucky to have a chicken cross their path. 





EN AND BOYS WANTED learn Plumbing. 
Plastering, Bricklaying. Special offer life scholar- 
ship fifty dollars, easy payments; position guaran- 
teed: free catalogue. COYNE Bros. TRADE SCHOOLS, 
239-243 Tenth Ave., New York. Chicago, St. Louis. 











SHORT # 


UNNER’S stories 





Short Sixes The Runaway 


Stories to be Read while A Story of 
the Candle Burns. #% % Browns Small Stories. 


More Short 


‘ A Continuation of 
Ss 1Xes the above. % ! 


Made in France 


French Tales Retold with 
a United States Twist. 


« The Suburban Sage 


Stray Notes and Comments on 
His Simple Life 2 we | 








Five Volumes i in Paper, $2.50 ) o- separately ‘ Per Volume, in Paper,$ .50 
S * in Cloth, 5.004 * Fellows: ) « “ inCloth, 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 


Address: PUCK, New York. 
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Eat Prudently 





Drink Rationally 








Live Outdoors 








Don’t Worry 












Suspicious! 

“By the way,” remarked the Cb- 

server of Events and ‘Things, *speak- 

ing of French bills-of-fare, what is the 

French for canned corned-beef, any- 
way ?”— Yonkers Statesman. 





MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


After Shaving. 


Insist thatyour barber use Mennen's 
Toilet Powder after be shaves you, 
Itis Antiseptic, and will prevent any 
of the skin diseasesoften contracted, 

A positive relieffor Priekly Heat, 
Mepes and Sunburn, andall afflictions of the skin, Removes 
all odor of perspiration. Get Mennen’s—the original, Sold 
mnt OS, or mailed for BH cents. Sample free. 











GERHARD MENNEN CO... Newark, N. J. 










HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street 
All kinds of Paper made 


\ New Yorn 
; 


to order. 



















It not onl 
able polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it wilishine on! It benefits all metals, minerais 
while cleaning them. 25¢ 1 Jb box. For sale by drug 
and dealers. nd 2c stamp for sample to G 
iliam Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,lndianapolis, 


gives a high, showing,€ ur- 
to all metals, but the polish 





STRICTLY GERM-PROOF, 


The Antiseptic and the 
Pup 

Were playing in the garden when the Bunny 
gamboled up; 

They looked upon the Creature with a loath- 
ing undisguised 

It was n’t Disinfected and it was n’t Ster- 
ilized. 


Baby Prophylactic 


They said it was a Microbe and a Hotbed of 
Disease, 

They steamed it in a vapor of a thousand odd 
degrees; 

They froze it in a freezer 
Banished Hope, 

And washed it in permanganate with car- 
bolated soap. 


that was cold as 


In sulphuretted hydrogen they steeped its 
wiggly ears ; 

They trimmed its frisky whiskers with a pair 
of hard-boiled shears; 

They donned their rubber mittens and they 
took it by the hand 

And ’lected it a member of 

Band. 


the Fumigated 


There ’s not a Micrococcus in the garden 
where they play; 

They swim in pure iodoform a dozen times 
a day; 

And each imbibes his rations from 
gienic Cup 

The Bunny and the 
lactic Pup 

—Woman’s Home 


a Hy 


saby and the Prophy- 


i tab 





of GOUT & RHEUMATISM 
Usethe Great English Remedy 5, 


BLAIR’S PILLSE-ay 


Safe. Sure, Effective. 50c. & $1. lw, 
DRUGGISTS, or 93 Henry St., Brooklyn, N. ¥. | 



























PEEK-A-BOO |! 


Or, AN OpEN-WorkK REVENGE. 


J. OTTMANN LITH. CO. PUCK BLOG RY 














THE CLERK.—For the 
third time, she cuts me 
dead! Me, whom she 
swore last year to love! 
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Il. 
‘Ves, Miss, this is a 
remarkable value —a $7 
waist for $1.98. (Aside.) Oh, 
sweet revenge! She’ll take it!” 
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THE CLERK (at the hotel hop). — Branded at last! 
The sun has done its work! 

















